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Summary: Being the new kid in school sucks. Then again Snotlout 
wouldn't expect anything less than that, considering that he is new 
to California anyways. His day is sucks, until he meets a girl in his 
World History class and almost instantly the two hit it off. But as 
time passes he realizes that he may actually not be from the 
twenty-first century. Discontinued 


Do I Even Belong Here? 

**Here I am again with * * * *_another_* * * * new story. Though don't 
worry Flight and My Own Destiny will still be continued but this 
story came out of nowhere and I really, really want to write out this 
story. So this story is taking place in a town (which my sister and I 
invented a long time ago) called Cat-owl (yes I know lame name) and 
so all the other characters are all made up.** 

**This ModernlAU is nothing like most modern AU ' S I have read and I 
hope you guys will enjoy the story! HTTYD is A© to Dreamworks 
Animation* * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I'm truly sorry, Mrs. Kiowa, but your daughter left you this," 
the young firefighter said, handing the women a piece of paper, 
drawings of dragons and an ebony-haired boy with ice-blue eyes; but 
what she saw written on the lines of the paper a letter to 
her : <p> 

Dear Mother, 

I know we never saw eye-to-eye, or ever agreed with each other, but 
that is not why I am writing this letter to you. I know by the time 
you read this I will be gone. And yeah, you're going to act sad for 
the others, but I know you never cared about me, or else you would 
have done something about all of those years of bullying when I 



needed your help the most. Think of your actions Mother, because this 
is your fault. I wish I could have said goodbye to my friends but 
this torture has become too much, and so I decided to leave forever. 
You will never see me again, and only now will you care about 
me . 

Your daughter. 

The firefighter watched; worry filling his eyes as the daughter's 
mother started crying, the note falling from her hands to the ground, 
landing so the front side of the paper was laying on the ground. The 
firefighter noticed something on the back, and picked up the letter, 
curiously reading it to find the words _"Dragons." _ 

"Ma'm? You might want to read this," he said as he handed the letter 
back to her. 

Her eyes widened as she read it and then with a steely expression she 
turned to him and said, "Only one person can stop this, and bring 
back my daughter." The women said as she looked across the fence of 
her patio and saw an old woman watching her from the large lawn of 
the neighboring apartments. 

With a sinister grin, the old women beckoned the young women and the 
firefighter to her, "Come and change the fate of this world, or keep 
the world's path the way it? Decide wisely, my daughter." 

The young women gulped and then with a shaking sigh, gave her 
answer . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>This is the prologue for my AU. The first chapter will 
most likely be up around sometime this week. <strong> 

**EDIT: Updated because I found a lot of mess ups (which is very 
unusual for me) and fixed them all.** 


End 
f ile . 



